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FATAL EFFECTS OF 


REVENGE AND CRUELTY. 


IN the north-west parts of Scot- 
land, during the reign of Malcolm, 
the cotemporary of Macbeth, the 
usurper, there lived two young no- 
blemen, at the head of two parties, 
who were such mortal enemies to 
éach other, that hardly a week 
elapsed, without the commission of 
rapes, of duels, and of private mur- 
ders. So universal, and so- deeply 
rooted, was this animosity, through 
the whole multitude, that, from the 
nobleman to the meanest vassal, 
each thoucht it a merit, and an ho- 
hour, to injure, even by means 
though altogether dishonest, any 
. person who belonged, in any de- 
gree, fo the opposite party. 


The chiefs of these two parties 
were named Seatony and Kintair. 
The former was a youth of the 
most promising genius, and of 
sound abilities, joined to great in- 
tegrity, and an earnest love of vir- 
tue. The only speck in his char- 
acter, was the hereditary hate he 
entertained for the family of Kin- 
tair; and that he governed with 














so much discretion, that for the 
implacable enimity, and native crus 
elty of his opponent, the family 
quarrel might have been adjusted 
between them, and miuch misery 
and bloodshed prevented. 


Violently as the savage Kintair 
‘detested the very name of Seaton, 
he yet became deeply enamoured, 
at first, of a lady of that house ; 
the sister indeed, though at first he 
knew it not, of the very lord he 
hated so implacably. 


This lady, whose naine was Mar- 
garet, was distinguished by an en- 
gaging form, and the innate vir- 
tues ofher soul, which shone con- 
spicuous upon her countenance, 
and in her whole deportinent ren- 
dered her air and manner irresisti- 
ble. She had a twin sister, who 
so strongly resembled her in every 
feature and lineament of the face, 
that, when asunder, they were 
hardly to be distinguished; these 
were the only relations of the young 
Seaton, and were, with him, the 
sole survivors of the illustrious and 
ancient family. : 


Opportunities of meeting, it may 
be imagined, were not very fre- 
quent between these two families? 
In short,. it meas thet the 








ee 














ss 
a See ee ae te oF aS te 


ee ee oe 
os a 


owen op Os tee AL ing 


em 





i cote. 


merre 


de tot em 


- » 
ae , 


> rt 


eee ohn. ete 

‘e ee, See 

ot dere ile Shy gee 
ran. 


* oe 


242 THE ‘LADY'S 








wa mee + ee ee ee eee 





rough Kintair had not once beheld 
this jady, till, by accident, one eve- 
nmg, as she returned on horse- 
back, from a visit to a friend. The 
moment he came up with her, he 
halted ; ordered as polite a mes- 
sage as he could dictate, to be de- 
livered to her ; and begged that he 
might have the permission to speak 
to her. Margaret alighted, and 
readily granted his request. Kin- 
tair, when he approached to her, 
threw himself upon his knees, en- 
tre.t:d her to tell him her condi- 
tion, assured her that if the laws of 
honour would permit it, he would 
make her the wife of the first no- 
bleman of the land; the wife of 
himself, the lord Kintair. 


The lady, who had, till that word, 
listened with downcast eyes, and a 
face covered with the blush of mo- 
desty, instantly leaped again upon 
her horse. 


“ Young lord,” replied she, “ let 
one word suffice. My name is 
MarGaret SEATON. 


With these words in her mouth, 
she left him, and pursued her jour- 
ney. 


Feebly would words express the 


conflict of raging passions, in the 


breast of the wild Kintair, on this 
occasion. Love, anver, pride, re- 
venge, despair, at once took pos- 
session of his soul; at once bereft 
him of speech, and of resolution. 
He t»rew himself upon the ground, 


"and tore up the very earth in ago- 


ny. At length, starting up in a 


o* 








fury, he commanded his attend- 


ants to follow, and to bring the la- 


dy Margaret back to him. Soon 
after, however, reflecting that the 
retinue of the lady was equal to his 
own, in point of number, and de- 
termining to trust his revenge to 
none but himself, he mounted his 
horse, and pursued the same 
track. 


Winged, gs it were, by love and 
revenge, he presently outstripped 
his own servants, nor was it long 
before he overtook the lady Mar- 
garet. 


“ Insolent fool !’’ exclaimed he, 
* Didst thou imagine that I would 
permit thee to escape me thus ; 
that I would permit thee to make 
thy brother sport with my humble 
suit, and thy proud refusal ?. No: 
think not that I would espouse the 
sister of the man I hate ; that, by 


| a boyish passion, I would be the 


scandalous means of conciliating 
an enmity so justly founded, as that 
between thy family and mine ; an 


enmity which I hope will be eter- 


nal. I have one’method to gratify 
my desires, which is more short, 
which will give*me doubles plea- 
sue, by feeding at once my hatred 
and my love, and by affording me 
the noblest revenge on thee and 
thy family.” 


These words were hardly utter- _ 


ed, when he gave the signal for 


“murder ; in consequence of which, 


aconflict ensued, and all the ser- 
vants of the lady Margaret were 


destroyed. it 
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This bloody deed, during which, 
the unhappy lady fell a defenccless 
victim to the brutal passion of Kin- 
tair ; it had not been many minutes 
perpetrated, when a party of near 
one huridred of the Seaton’s, ap- 
peared upon a neighbouring hill ; 
they were ignorant of what had 
happened ; but the savage ravish- 
er, fearing to be overpowered by 
numbers, mounted his horse, and 
with his attendants, rode off with 
speed through the woods. The 
Seaton’s having passed another 
way, the wretched lady Margaret 
found herself instantly left alone, 
encompassed with the horrors of 
her own fate, with the mangled bo- 
dies of her faithful servants, and 
with the weapons of the murder- 
ers, yet reeking with blood, which, 


in their haste to get away, they had - 


omitted to carry with them. Her 
first resolution was to plunge one 
of these into her own bosom, and 
thus to terminate her misery and 
her life together: but religion for- 
bidding such a step, and shame 
preventing her returning home, 
she concluded upon hiding herself 
from the world forever. Picking 
up, therefore, the weapons that lay 
before her, as an eternal remem- 
brance of the horrid scene, she 
made her way toa distant cottage, 
and giving to the poor, but honest 
hinds, her money, ber jewels, and 


whatever else of value she had 


about her, she bound them by oath 
to eternal secrecy, and conjured 
them to let her spend the re- 


mainder of a wretched life with 
them. 








Soon as the bloody Kintair had 
got to a place of safety, he sat down 
with his attendants, exulted with 
them in the success of his villainy, 
and vowed, that till then, he had 
never tasted the pleasures of re- 
venge ; he praised their courage, 
gave them a number of presents, 
and promiggd them a thousand 
more ; and finally, he bound him- 
selfin an associaticn with them, to 
make them his companions forever 
and to give them all estates, pro- 
vided they would join with him, 
heartily, in prosecuting a scene of 
vengeance, which he told them he 
had ‘now concerted, and of which 
this was but the auspicious begin- 
ning.. The caitiffs were unani- 
mously fond of the honour their 
lord did them ; and with the most 
dreadful imprecations, they. enter- 
ed into the proposed association, 
of never resting till the whcle fa- 
mily of the Seatons should be ex- 
tinct. 


“Friends, and brothers, in re- 
venge,”’ said Kintair, on this, ‘ hear 
me now, and know the first step 
to my design is, to destroy the la- 
dy Margaret. This done, you shall 
see, and be surprised at my con- 
certed vengeance. But for the 
party that we saw above us, I had 
not spared her before. We must 
now attempt to seize her once 
more, ere she gets home, and kill 
her on the spot where I enjoyed 
her. : This completes my yet un- 
finished vengeance upon her, and 
leads you beside to a complicated 
scene of glorious mischief, of which 


Q? 
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my brain is full but of which you 
can have no idea.” 


No sooner were the words ut- 


tered, than up they were, and rea- 
dy for the enterprize ; and such 
haste did they make, that they soon 
got more forward than the lady 
could possibly have bdén by that 
time, had she continued her jour- 


ney homeward. ‘They then halted | 


in a thick wood, through which the 
road to Seaton Castle lay, and lay 
in wait for the hapless lady Mar- 
garet. She, injured innocent ! was 
otherwise employed than they im- 
agined. Her sister, the lady Jane, 
however, unfortunately for her, 
had the same day been abroad to 
some little’ distance, and, on her 
return home, in the dusk of the 
evening, alone, the villains imme- 
diately seized on her, and, accord- 
ing to the order of their lord, carri- 
ed her to the fatal spot where the 


rape and massacre had been com- 


xnitted. 


It was late in the night before 
they arrived there ; and the moon 
shining bright, the distracted lady 
Margaret had left her cottage, and 
wandered to pour forth her sor- 
rows at the place where the -hor- 
rid act had been committed. There 
she was tossing herse]f on the 
ground, and making the rocks and 
woods resound with her distracted 
cries, when the murderers ap- 
proached with their unhappy prey. 
So terrified was lady Margaret at 
the trampling of horses, the oaths 
and the blasphemies of the compa- 


| 








ee 


ny, and the known voice of Kin- 
tair, that she crept among the 
bushes and thorns, till she came 
to a thicket, behind which, she 
stopped to listen to the noise of the 
abandoned ruffians. 


Aes 0 be concluded next week.\ 








To the editar of the Lady’s Miscellany. 
Str, 


Lamenting the death of the illus- 
trious character who is the subject of 
the following (I flatter myself) just Eu- 
logy, it is offered as a memorial of re- 
spect and reverence for his memory. As 
in the course of it the rancour of party 
has been studiously avoided, I hope you 
will honour it with a station in your pa- 
per. AgATOS. 


EULOGIUM UPON THE 
HON. FISHER AMES, ESQ. 


TO pay the tribute of respect 
to departed viitue, and to water 
with the tear of unfeigned regret, 
the urn of merit, as the last relict 


of those who have laboured for our’ 


welfare, and our country’s good, 
is the duty of every lover of free- 
dom, and particularly of Ameri- 
cans. The Genius of liberty, cast- 
ing her penetrating eye through 
those dark ages antecedent to the 
christian xra, gazes with rapture 
upon the valourous exploits of her 
votaries, whose bosoms, animated 
with the divine glow of patriotism, 
have, by the well-merited applause 
of an admiring world; been raised 
aboye their fellow men, Strug- 
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gling against the storms of faction, 
some adventurous chief appeared ; § 
his country was the deity to which 
he sacrificed, herinterest was his, 
and their destinies were mutually 
united in the bands of affection ; 
his patriot form was seen towering 
above the angry crowd, and imme- 
diately the fury of contending par- 
ties abated ; silent attention listen- 
ed, whilst his eloquence lulled the 
passions into sleep, and as he dic- 
tated to them their proper rule of 
conduct, they honoured him as the 
guardian of thelr liberties, and 
obeyed his counsels, as the voice 
of heaven. Athens, torn and con- 
vulsed withdissensions, wascharm- 
ed by the persuasive words of her 
Pericles ; the rod of Hermes had 
been consigned to his hands, and 
by its potent sway, he ruled a na- 
tion of freemen, and taught them 
to burst the fetters of tyranny ; to 
him was committed the palladium 
of her liberties, and at his com- 
mand the hydra of party was hush- 
ed to silence. Can then Columbia, 
with such an example, refuse to 
the consecrated ashes of her AMEs, 
the just veneration which his pow- 
ers, his talents, his patriotism, de- 
mands ? No: honoured with the 
love of his countrymen, flattered 
withthe esteem of his conte mpora- 
ries, he lived, the protector of her 
rights, her dignity, her indepen- 
dence ; and gratitude will weep 
over his grave, mourning his 
country’s loss. Called by the suf- 
fraces of United America, to as- 
sume a seat amongst her worthies, 


‘peril. 





to advise and counse] the govern- 





ment, at the time when darkness 
pervaded our land, and an invete- 
rate foe laid bare the arm of ven- 
geance;, he burst like a meteor from 
‘the mantle of night, illuminating 
the path of our pilgrimage with his 


cheering radiance; never did a 


representative with more honour ° 
to himseli, and his constituents, 
fill a station in our Congress, the 
boast of freedom, and the brighe 
constellation of a western world, 
than this great and good man; here 
it was that his. transcendent abili- 


ties appeared ; here his manly 
_and spirited conduct first arrested 


the attention, and claimed the re- 
verence of his fellow men. Of 
have the charms of his superior 
eloquence been confessed, and, ho- 
nourable to his memory, always 
were they exerted in the cause of 
public good, and in the preserva- 
tion of-national iights.. Bold, en-- 
terprising, and energetic, if “ the 
fiery vapours of war lowered in the 
skirts of our horizon,” he, “ like a 
rainbow.on the edge of the cloud, 
marked to our eyes the space 
where it was raging ;” to him the 
genius of our Independence looked 
up, and. America considered the 
illustrious patriot as her. support, 
her stay, her refuge, in the hour of 
If any foreign power, set- 
ting at defiance the laws of nations, 
aggressed upon- our neutrality, 
then the thunder of his voice re- 
sounded. across the Atlantic, and 
Europe was astonished at .the 
splendid energies of our infant 
orator. Long will his words be re- 


membered by Amevicans;. and 
Q 3. 
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when present men, and present 
events shall, m the gradual lapse 
of time, be hurried from existence, 
futurity shall ope’ the scroll which 
contains the speeches of Ames, 
and posterior gencrations. shall 
read, admire, and love ; the future 
fathers of our land, when offering 
their opinions in the national coun- 
cil, will exclaim, “ Here the elo- 


‘quence of the American Cicero 


was often heard ; here our ances- 
tors were charmed with the mild 
music of his tongue, whilst the 
walls of the capitol re-echoed the 
plaudits of an admiring audience.’ 
The death of this great man, so 
peculiarly unfortunate in the pre- 
sent state of our national affairs, 
speaks in awful sounds to our 
country ; it declares to her, in ac- 


/ cents notto be misunderstood, that 


her hopes are constantly failing ; 
that none human can foresee all 
the causes of national distress ; 
that it behoves us therefore to sink 
party animosity im one common 
eare, the care of our country’s pros- 
perity. Great and extensive in 
empire, we may be poweriul; but 
whilst the wretched spirit of fac- 
tion rages, we cannot flourish: 


continually our greatest, our best, | 
eur most illustrious churacters are _ 


departing, and the tears of pubsic 
regret, and private sorow, ure 
Mingled in unison for the losses 
we sustain. It is but lately that 
Coiuun bia hes been robed in the 
gaiments of mourning for her 
Vi asnincton, Hamritoy, Tra- 
cy, E.iswortH, end YaTTFR- 
SON; scarcely recovered trom these 





, like Ames. 


repeated strokés of public calami- 
ty, We are again summoned to -at- 
tend, with bosoms heaving with 
pity for America, the sable bier of 
the patriotic Ames. The great 
respect with which this name is 
mentioned in Europe, shouid still 
more, if possible, endear him to us. 
Brittain, reverencing the charac- 
ter of the man, loses the idea of 
| the enemy, and joins with his coun- 
tiy in declaring to the world, a 
friend of the human race has fal- 
len. Tothe honour of his native 
state, be it recorded, that he repo- 
ses notunnumbered with the vul- 
gar dead, but the tomb of our Ames 
shail hereafter be hailed as the last 
retreat of Liberty : thither the fo- 
reigner shall bend his steps, and 
from the inscription learn to ho- 
nour our patriot ; there the Ame- 
rican youth shall resort, and medi- 
tating over his virtues, cal] to mind 
his noble efforts in the cause of 
freedom ; whilst the genius of 
America shail mourn Aer loss, and 
command posterity to go and act 


' 


ARATUS. 
Princeton, August, 1808. 





For the Lady’s Miscellany. 








| MR. EDITOR, 

| I uave often observed that 
| your Misceliany is well calculated 
,, to gratify every variety of taste, 
and io inform every class of intel- 
. ligence—that it is composed in 
i agreeable preportion of entertain- 
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ing narrative, instructive relation, | 


and poetical beauties—that it is 
judiciously adapted to teach deco- 
rum to the volatility of youth, and 
merriment to the gloom of senility. 
I cannot think ‘discourses on reli- 
gious topics altogether misplaced 
in a literary journal, that they 
will be wholly unacceptable, or 
wholly without use, for religion is 
the only effectual antidote to hu- 
man misery, while the expedients 
whether of sensual delight,er men- 
tal enjoyment, which have been 
sought to enlighten the darkness 
or smooth the asperity of life can 
yield only partial comfort and im- 
perfect support. It is the office 
of wisdom to ascertain the real 


character of things, to bestow up- . 


on every subject time, attention, 
and labour, in proportion to its im- 


portance, and considering the short- | 


ness of existence to postpone, not 
doing that which it is of great con- 
sequence should be done, which 
can only be secured by instant ap- 
plication, and whose difficulty of 
accomplishment is increased by 
every moment of procrastination. 
Moments are fleeting away, the 
stream of life is descending with 
impetuous rapidity, the revolution 
of every sun, andthe change of 
every moon, reminds us that we 
have fewer suns and moons to be- 
hold ; they mark our approach to 
the termination of mortality, to the 
close of time,and tothe commence- 
ment of eternity. In juvenile age 
we are too much occcupied with 
pleasures, to attend to religion ; 
the cadres ‘and anxieties of man- 








hood diminish our ability, without 
increasing our inclination ; and at 
old age we are oppressed with cor- 
poral infirmity, and mental despon- 
dence, our strength has departed, 
and our spirit has vanished. 


The doctrine of the original de- 
pravation of our nature is taught 
with great explicitness in the in- 
spired record, however it may be 
rejected by pride, or contemned by 
ignorance. How in the works of 
an infinitely perfect being, who is 
inconceivably wise, and not less 
good than wise, evil should exist, 
is indeed an excruciating question, 
it is not expiicable by the powers 
of human apprehension, and it has 
in all ages confounded the learned, 
und distressed the simple. But 
although its cause cannot be dis- 
covered, of its existence we can 
have no doubt, from its abundance 
in our own constitution, we daily 
suffer. and it threatens us with suf- 
fering still greater, of tremendous 
magnitude, and of ceaseless dura- 
tion : we should therefore be more 
careful to avert its effects, than. to 
ascertain its origin, to diminish the 
infelicity with which it clouds our 
present state, and to escape its re- 
tribution in futurity, than to endea- 
vour to unfold a mystery which is 
only known to the celestial mind. 
Every wise man must be con- 
scious of disorder of inteilect, that 
his mental perception extends but 
alittle way, and that even within 
the horizon of his view, he labours 
under much indistinctness of vi- 
sion, that there are objects which 
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he cannot comprehend, and ap- 


pearances which he cannot ex-. 


plain ; he must be sensible that 
his passions are irresistibly bent 
on impure enjoyment ; that his 
conduct is habitually tainted with 
vice, and. he is. also sensible that 
he cannot radiate with unmixed 
effulgence his erring understand- 
ing, inspire his heart with imma- 
culate virtue, or reform his actions 
into universal purity. It is. there- 
fore very natural to suppose, (as it 
is certain in reality) that creatures 
of such complicated infirmity, of 
such lamentabie vittation, and of 
such helpless. impotence never 
originally proceeded from the cre- 
ator. As we proceeded from this 
perfect workman we also were 
perfect, without any subjection to 
pain of body, or inquietude of mind, 
to the gleom of sorrow, the lan- 
guishment of disease, or the shock 
of death—we were surrounded 
with the felicities of life, the lus- 
eious and spontaneous bounties of 
nature, and being possessed of 
freedom. of will, we were capable 
of obedience or rebellion to our 
sovereign ; we violated his com- 
mand, andthe punishment of this. 
violation has been all the misery 
which, under countless forms, and 
with various severity, has afflicted 
every individual of the human 
race, and which, it isto be feared. 
has already launched many into 
interminable night. ‘hat all vice 


‘deserves punishment, is a position. 


too evident to be contested ; it is 
radically opposed to infinite purity, 
end no being in whom it predomi- 


aay 








—— 


nates canbe happy where infinite 
purity exists. The object of reli-. 
gion, therefore, is to reinstate man 
in his primitive innocence, to give 
light to his benighted reason, and. 
rectification to his criminal pro- 


pensities ;.to curb the rage of infu- 
riated passion, and the violence of 
lustful appetite ; to inform igno- 
rance, and conclude error ;.to ex- 
tinguish every unhallowed emo- 


tion, and to imtroduce virtue into. 
our thoughts and hearts, and words 
and actions. Independent of the 
natural impossibility under which 
we labour, of enjoying perfect hap- 
piness, the justice of the creator is 
another irremoveable obstruction. 
Whoever contemplates the works 
of creation, cannot but observe 


their striking adaptation to the pur- 
poses for which they were formed : 
the celestial bodies perform their 
periodical revolutions with punctu- 
a! exactness, their form is best fit- 
ted for motion, and their velocity 
is necessary to uphold them in 


their course—the sun is placed in 
the centre of their system, to cheer 
them with his beams, and to invi- 
gorate them with his fire. Even 
oneur own petty the&tre innume- 
rable proofs exist of its divine jfor- 
mation, and omniscient superin- 
tendance. Its face is diversified 
by rivers and hills. and mountains. 
—it is replenished with animal 
life, and spontaneously yields what- 
ever is necessary to support 
it—Herbs for sustenance, and 
woods for shelter—It is pos- 
sessed by rational inhabi- 
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tants, who are capable of discern ; 
ing the sublimity of its structure, | 
the harmony of its parts, and the 
beauty of its decorations. If then 
the material world has been form- 
ed, and is governed by wisdom aid 
beneficence, so perceptible and so 
great, can reason Imagine that the 
moral world is governed with less 
intelligence ? will objects of infe- 
rior dignity, of senscless apathy, 
be more highly’ regarded by om- 
niscience, than those which have 
noble qualities, which are destined 
to a more protracted existence, 
and which are susceptible of ani- 
mal feeling, of pleasure and of 
pain, and of rational perception ; 
of congruity and absurdity, of har- 
mony, and ofchaos. The material 
world was perfect at its first exist- 
énce, and we might therefore ex- 
pect to find in it. that consistency 
and order, and luminotis evidence 
of a superior hand, which we at 
present perceive ; but the moral 
creation, having lost its primative 
perfection, and being filled with 
disorder and fragility, a course of 
discipline became necessary to !e- 
cover its perfection, to re-instate 
reason inits primitive supremacy, 
and to degrade passion into its an- 
cient subordination. ‘Fhe proprie- 
ty of this discipline cannot there- 
fore be discovered till the final ad- 
justment of things, till the carth 
shall have performed her last revo- 
lution, till the period of probation 
shall cease, and the day of final 
scrutiny arrive. Justice and order 
will then appear triumphant. If 





the *judicatories of human sove- 


reigns arraign offenders at their 

bar, and award right to the inju- 
_ red, and penalty to the violent, who 
_ clear the innocent, and inflict pun- 
‘ishment on the guilty, ‘can it be 
imagined that the sovereign of the 
universe will admit injustice and 
_ anarchy into his dominions, which 
even a human tribunal would be 
ashamed co tolerate. But if jus» 
_ tice is rigidly exercised upon men, 
they are without the shadow of 
hope, and without the possibility of 
salvation, fer all are guilty, and all 
guilt must be expiated: but finite 
beings cannot expiate offences 
committed against one who is in- 
finite. Revelation has disclosed 
to us that atonement has been 
made by an all perfect being. He 
who shall sincerely endeavour to 
obtain an. interest in this sacrifice, 
shall be infallibly exalted to asso- 
ciation with angels, and union with 
the just ; while he who remains 
carelessly indifferent about immor- 
tality, can expect nothing but end- 
| less banishment from this illustri- 
ous assembly. 


ee -_-—-- 





| SyLvanus SoMBRE. 
New-York, August, 180 8. 








For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED. ~ 


Mack tin, the comedian, was a 
man of an unseemly and rough vi- 
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sage. The celebrated Quin, whose 
cotemporary he was, addressed him 
one day, “ Mr. Macklin, by the 
lines—| beg your pardon, Sir—the 
cordage of your face you should be 
hanged.” 


MATRIMONY. 


Sir, 

From the number of marrzages 
which I weekly see published, it 
appears as if the ladies were avail- 
ing themselves of the privilege 
which Jeaf-year gives them of 
wooing the gentlemen—and that 
their soft, mild, fluent, and persua- 
sive tongues, and elegant and cap- 
tivating manners and address, have 
obtained for them a success which 
the awkward behaviour, and clum- 
sy conversation of the gentlemen 
never could achieve.’ As a friend 
to matrimony, however, and from 
a wish to save the ladies from the 
necessity of pleading too loudly 
their own merits, and pressing too 
closely their own suits, I send you 
an extract from a celebrated pam- 
phiet, called—* Zhe Bachelor's 
Tuioo,” which I hope will stimu- 
late those gentlemen, both oid and 
young, who, to the disgrace of 
themselves, to the injury of their 
country, and in contempt of the 
powerful host of attractions which 
embellish our American Fair, con- 
tinue to live single, useless, and-mis- 
erable lives,to take unto themselves 
he'pmates, companions, and com- 
forters. 




























If you prize rosy health—marrr! 
And even if money be your object 
—MARRY ! 


“ A good wife is * Heaven’s last 
best gift to man ;” his angel and 
minister of graces innumerable— 
his sal folychrestum, or gem of ma- 
ny virtues—his Pandora, or casket 
of celestial jewels ;—her fresence 
farms. his company—her voice, his 
sweetest music—her smiles, his 
brightest day—her kiss, the guar- 
dian of his innocence—her arms, 
the pale of his safety, the balm of 
his health, the balsam of his life— 
her indusiry, his surest wealth— ° 
her economy, his safest steward— 
her difis, his faithfullest counsel- 
lors—her 5oscm, the softest pillow 
of his cares—and her frravers, the 
ablest advocates of heaven’s bles-~ 
' sings on his head. 


If you love the. Creator, you 
ought to marry, to raise him up 
worshippers—if you love the /adies, 
you ought to marry, to make them 
happy—If you love mankind, you 
oughtto marry, to perpetuate the 
glorious race—If you love your 
country, you ought to marry, to 
raise up soldiers to defend it :—In 
fine, if you wish well to earth or 
heaven, you ought to marry, to give. 
good citizens to the . one, and glo- 
| wious angels to the other.” 


7 





EMPEROR NERO. 


NATURE had delmeated his 
manners on his face, and the whole 





“If you arefor pleasure, MARRY ! | 


make of his body, : for he had lit- 








tle cyes, and cevered with fat, his 














a4 


throat and chin joined together, a those of an owl in the sunshine, 
ce thick neck, great belly, and legs blinking. He has the teeth of a 
slender: all which proportion mouse, that will gnaw through a 
t made him not unlike a swine, deal board for a bit of toasted 
d whose filthiness he well express- cheese. And his tongue; like that 
“# ed. His chin wasturned upwards, | of a fack-daw, cannot speak tiil slit 
a which was asign of his cruelty. | with a piece of silver. He has the 
t Fair hair, small legs, and his face , hands of a monkey, picks up all 
ie rather fare than majestical, were | _ within his reach, and hides .the 
ra pregnint signs of his effeminate- | booty that he fingers. His breast 
i ness. [lis unheard of wickedness, || is the paunch of a hog, filied with 
¥ was prognosticated by his father, || the blood of the malefactor, the 
4 Domitius, from a calculation of his | bread of the indigent, and the tears 
f own, and his wife Aggripina’s man- || of the orphan and widow, which, 
4 ners, in these words :—J¢ is im- | like the petrifying waters of some 
a possible that any thing thatis good || rivers, have hardened his heart to 
a should proceed from me or her.” _ stone. He has the back ofa bear, 
% fitted only for an exhibition, or a 
A Recipe for a Lady’s dress. | cudgel ; and his legs shall be fur- 
Lert chastity be your white, mo- | nished by an old cow; fap'tho'sale 
- desty your vermilion, dress your of a cloven foot. 

eye-brows with cheerfulness, and 2 é J 
your lips with sincerity ; let in- As it would be: highly piggies, 9 
struction be your ear-rings, and in- sis let him go naked, as will clothe 
, nocence your garland, confidence ham : but werdariyes English dress, 
, in your husband, your richest or- |) for he is a disgrace to the. paaee. 
, nament—-house-wifery your brace- On his head hug behold the turban 
h let, virtue your robes, and con- of official Insolence, In which he 
, scious integrity the finest of your rivals the gram Mogul. His sna 
der garment is the veil of igno- 


a4 
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dress. 





THE PORTRAIT OF A TRADING 
JUSTICE 


As it was described at Coach-Maker's 
Hall, in the year 1786. 


Hrs head is the scull of a super- 
anuated attorney, in which are ce- 
posited the brains of a goose. On 
either side hang the ears ofan ass, 
to shew his family connexions. 
His eyes, with which he looks at 
virtue, merit, and fortitude, are 








rance, which he anxiously wishes 
to hide ; over his shoulders hangs 


| the mantle of tyranny, which was 


torn off, and trampled on by Bri- 
tish Liberty, at the glorious Revo- 
tution, and his feet are shod with 
‘the sandals of impiety and per- 


| 
| Jury. 

| 

| Let us now enquire after his 
' qualifications for the ofhice, and we 
| shall find him possessed of the com- 


passion of a crocodile, who weeps 
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aver his prey, to increase his spoils. 
‘Phe demon of avarice taught him 
benevolence, and he carries the 
Blessings of the unfortunate in a nut 
shell. He has the sympathy of an 
estrich, who deserts its young, and 
displays the sensibility of a stoic. 
He studied logic and rhetoric at 
Bedlam, learned chastity in a bro- 
thel, and gathered his piety from 
the history and orders of the Hell 
Fire Club. 


It is necessary to give him an 
equipage syitable to his rank, and 
that shall complete the portrait. 
His. coach is the car of oppression ; 
the arms painted upon it are dis- 


cord and knavery, embracing each |} 


ether in the field of plunder. The 
horses that draw him are fear and 
flattery ; the footmen that follow 
him areinfamy and contempt. Bel- 
zebub mounts the coach-box, and 
an old proverb makes him an ex- 
cellent motto—He must needs go 
whom the devil drives. 





& LAPLAND WEDDING. 


The following account of the method 
of deciding on a marriage between young 
persons in Lapland, is extracted from 
Fuiler’s Worthies of England, a work, 
which, for the generality of its informa- 
tion and entertainment, is. not to be ex- 
celled : 


“Herp let me insert a passage 
of a custom in this barbarous coun- 
try, from the mouths of credible 
merchants, whose eyes have be- 
heldit. It is death in Lapland 
to marry a maid without ber pa- 
rents or friends consent :-—where- 


. e 


fore, if one bear affection for a. 
young maid, upon the breaking 
thereof.to her friends, the fashion 
is, that'a dsy is appointed for their 
friends te meet, to behold the two- 
young parties rnn.a race together. 
The maid is allowed in starting, 
the advantage ofa third part of 
the race, so that it is impossible, 
except. willing of herself, that she 
should ever be overtaken. If the 
maidover-run her suitor, the mat- 
ter is ended, he must never have 
her, jt being penal for the man 
again to fenew the motich of mar- 
riage. But if the virgin hath an. 
affection for him, though at the 
first running hard, to try the truth 
of his love, she will, (without Ata- 
lanta’s golden balls to retard her 
speed) pretend some casualty, and. 
make-a voluntary halt before she 


} cometh to the mark, or end of the 


race. Thus none are compelled 
to marry against their own will ; 
and this is the cause that in this 
poor country the married people 
are richer in their own content- 
ment, than in other lands, where 
so many forced matches make 
feigned love, and cause real unhap- 
| piness.” 











7 The four viriuous Women. 


Manomet informs us, that 
among men, many have been found 
perfect; but among women, enly 
four. ‘This is an incivility which 
isnot even excusable in a prophet. 
He evenfmentions the four fortu- 
nate ladies: Asas, the wife of Pha-- 
raoh; Mary, the daughter of Im- 
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ran ; Khadijah, the daughter of 
Khowailed ; and l’atima, daughter 
of Mahomet. How it happened 


that the prophet felt such a par- | 


tiality for the ‘wite of Pharach, and 


of whom the world knows nothing, 
is a mystery not for us to penetrate. | 
But there is good reason to know 


why he was so favourable to the 
other three perfect ladies : ene 
was his nurse, one his wife, and 
the other his daughter! Should 
a wit offer the slightest raillery on 
this absurdity, in Constantinople, 
he would there cease to be a wit, 
and would become a heretic. The 
opinions of men are not less dis- 


tant from each other, than their re- 


sidenc e. 


THE MINIATURE PICTURE. 


In the early settlement of this 
country, when the fields and mea- 
dows, nay, the populous cities that 


we now enjoy, were wilderness, 
beaten only by the foot of savages, | 


lived an amiable pair, whose names 
shall be distinguished under those 


of William, and Mary. Happiness ' 


seemed to have sheltered their cot 
with her wing, and plenty abound- 
ed their stores. A smiling infant, 
on whom the parents doated to ex- 
cess, was the pledge of their mu- 
tual loves. Their prayers ascend- 
ing with the beams of moming to 


heaven for its preservation, and, 
the shades of the evening witness- | 


ed.the fervor of their devotion — 
Their lives glided peacefully on, 
and their happiness seemed imca- 
pable of interruption. In the so- 








iemn stillness of the night, Mary 
was suddenly roused from her sleep 
by the sound ofa light step ap- 
proaching the bed. She started 
from her shumbers, and beheld the 
shadowy form of an Indian, with 
his tomahawk extended over the 


head of her sleeping husband. She 


caught her infant to her bosom, 
and with a convulsive cutcry, made 
her escape. Flying from the place, 
she heard the voice. of her hus- 
band in the most wringing tone of 
anguish, exclaiming, “ Save the 
child, O save the child !” It was 
in vain that the neighbours flew to 


the assistance of her husband ; the” 


bed was covered with blood, but 


no trace ot him was to be’ found.’ 
Searches were made in every part 


of the country, to no effect ; and 
enquiry was rendered still more 
unsuccessful. With an heart bleed- 
ing at every pore, Mary retired to 
a remote part of the country, and 
indulged herself in undisturbed la-~ 
mentation. Her most intimate 
friénds knew not the place of her 
retirement, and the common opin- 
ion was, that she was dead. When 
the first delirium of anguish was 
over, she relapsed into a composéd 
and settled state of melancholy, 
which spreadsover youth that dead- 
ly paleness of despair. Her only 
relief was to trace in the counte- 
nance of the boy, the lineaments of 
his father. She could contemplate, 
with a melancholy satisfaction, on 
the proficiency of the infant, and 
discern the father’s virtues in the 
blossom. While he was’ one day 
prating in the lap of his mother, a 
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beggar entered the room, implo- 
ring charity and assistance. Mary 
beheld his emaciated form, his rag- 
ged vestment, and her heart was 
touched with compassion. She 
was about to administer relief, 
when she behe:d a portrait, sus- 
pended by a golden chain from his 
neck. “ Itis thus,’ said she, that 
you beggars tamper with the sim- 
plicity of women. That golden 
chain and portrait, which you now 
wear, was probably pilfered by you 
from some person who is now ia- 
menting its loss ; to you it is of no 
value, to them it may be of value 
inestimable.’ At the conclusion 
of this speech, the stranger burst 
into tears, and exclaimed—* You 
do me the greatest injustice ; in- 
sult the, rich and the powerful, 
they may revenge it, but spare the 
miseries of the poor ; the heart 
that is bleeding under the arrows 
of misfortune, is still alive to the 
goads and stings of reproach. This, 
madam, is the portrait of a wife, 
whom I leved dearer than life. 
"These tears, madam, attest the sin- 
cerity of my-remarks.” 


Mary examined the picture— 
she fainted away, and awoke to life 
and transport in the arms of her 
husband.—It is almost unnecessa- 
ry to mention that William, instead 
of being murdered, was merely 
held in bondage by the Indians; 
that he made his escape, and had 
the address to preserve this pic- 
ture from the search of the sava- 
ges ; and that this was his only 


consolation, until he found him- ' 


> 





| 








self again in possession of the ori- 
ginal. 








For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


| On'a beautiful Girl of four years old, 


who strongly resembled her father. 


Perfect resemblance thou ! how just that 
smile ! 

How soft that cheek, with health’s ver- 
milion glowing ; 

That same mild speaking eye, so free 
fom guile, 

With nature’s language eloquently flow- 
ing. 


Yes, “tis his look in minature I see 
Sweet child, as gazing on thy lovely face; 
His manly beauty, softened still in thee, 
And all the virtues of his mind I trace. 


Dear smiling cherub! oft with tearful 
eye, 

Have I, unseen, the strong resemblance 
noted ; 

Mourn'd as I gaz’d, with many a heart- 
felt sigh, 

My wayward fate, to hopeless grief de- 
voted. 


For who, that e’er his glowing virtues 
knew, 

His mild philanthropy, and soul sincere» 

His graceful language, science, who 
ah! who, 

But must reg-et his friendship with a 
tear, 


May’st thou, dear child, resemble him 
in worth, — 

As perfect as in every soften’d feature, 

Favoured by heaven's peculiar care on 
earth, 

As thou art grac’d by every gift of na- 
ture. 


Fulia Francesca. 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


=—_ 


Enigmatical list of streets from 
Broadway. 


1. A numerical letter, and a feature, 
transposed. 


2. The residence of a Prince—and a | 


Country, adding a letter. 

5. A pismire, and an industrious in- 
sect, omitting a letter. 

4. A bird, and a male child. 

5. An apartment. 

6. The combat of nations, and to tear, 
omitting the last letter. 

7. A’separation. 

8. A sweet smelling wood. 

9. Half a capital crime, and a beam of 
fight. 

1G. An Albgerine title. 

il. To languish. 

12. An industrious and useful animal. 

i3. Unrestrained privilege. 

14. A strong fence. 

Sulia Francesca. | 
A solution is requested. 





A REBUS. 
Haur this, half that, of bread and meat, 
And join them, you will have a treat ; 
Or I’m mistaken in the dish, 
As rich as warmest heart can wish. 





‘Another. 


App a vowel to but a small part of the 
face, 

Ane an Empire of very wide compass 
you'll trace. 








In Salem, Mass. on Thursday 
the 4th inst. the mercury in Fa- 
renheits thermometer, stood at 100 
degrees in the shade. 


Our city Inspector reports the 
death of 54 persons during the 
week ending on Saturday last. 


Deaths ir Philadelphia, during 
the jast week—vyiz. adults 37 chil- 
dren 61——Total 98. Of these 25 
children died of the choléra mor- 
bus. ; 

—<=<x<<<{<{j > > >> 


MARRIED, 

On Thursday evening, the 4th Finst 
by the rev. Mr. Lyell, Mr. Albert Jour- 
neay, to Miss Ann Walker, both of this 
city. > ; 


On Saturday evening last, by the rev. 
Dr. Hobart, Mr. Noel Blanche, to Miss 
| Jerusha Layton, both of this city. 





On Sunday last, Mr. W. E. Matthews, 
| of this city,to Miss Hannah Loree, 
| daughter of the late Dr Loree, of New- 
| Jersey. 
| By the rev. Mr. Parkinson, Mr. Gar 
| rit Bogert, to Miss Sarah Degroat, both 
of this city. 
DIED, 

On the 5th inst. Gen. John Shee, Col 

lector ot the port of Philadelphia. 


QS 


Ts Miscellany is published in half- 

yearly volumes, at one dollar each vol. 
. TERMS. 

To city residents who subscribe for 
one year, one dollar in advance—and.the 
remainder at the close of the term. 

Persons who reside out of the city, to 
pay in advance for the volume, or yo- 
lumes, for which they subscribe. 

Letters, post paid, enclosing the amt. 
will be strictly attended to. 
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A Mother to her Sleeping _ 


Infant. 


Sneer on, sweet infant! take thy want- 

ed resi 
T'll not disturb thee in thy gentle sleep. 

These are thy golden days—of days the 
best ! 

No. cares, no thirst of gain, possess.thy 
breast, 

‘Nor passions give thee cause to hope 
ar weep, : 
Swect Innocence. 


Dear blossom ! little cans’t thon know 
what cares 
_Possess’d thy mother e’er thy natal 
day 
Dawn’d forth—and still her constant 
__ morning prayers, 
And orisons at eve, thy mem'ry bears, 
Beseeching heaven would ever crown 
thy days 
With Innocence. 


Fall many thousands at this moment 


weep, 
Oppress’d by want, or sitkniess, or 
disdain... 
But hush, my boy awake! with sighs 
so deep ! 
My Cuarces! thy mother’s love! be 
calm and sleep ! 
Thro’ kissing I may wake my boy 
apain, 


And Innocence. - 


4 








[ 


May Gop, sweet baby, teach thee tru 
sificere, 
Then this fair bud will yield a charm- 
flower ; 
But whether thou shalt bloom through 
lengthened years, 
Or tears bedew thy grave—a mother’s 
‘tears ! 
** Mamma” he lisps, and smiles ! away 
my fears— (Power, 
I’) lleave thee in the charge of higher 
And Innocence. 


| ee 
Solution of the Enigmatical list of 
Bachelors in our last number. 





* 1. Mr. Mead 2. Mr. Sexton, 

3. Mr. Conklin, 4. Mr. King, 

5. Mr, Smith, 6. Mr. Shute; 

7. Mr. Secor, 8. Mr. Morss, 

9. Mr. Taylor, . 10.-Mr. Brewster, 
11. Mr. Skit 12, Mr. Williamson 

C.K. & Amicus. 
Another. 


Imprimis, , 
How cool and how honied is Mead, 
Next comes Sexton, the merchant, if 
rightly read; * 
At the corner is Conklin, a King for his 
neighbour, , 
And Smith, so deoout, who defies toil 
and labour ; (lor be ; 
Tis a pity John Shute should’a bache- 
Poor youth, he like’ Secor despairing 
must be ; 
Next comes little Morss, with eyes 
black as sloes, 
And Taylor who walks on the tip .of 
his toes ; 
Then Brewster who rather more stately 
does walk, 
But Mullany’s no bachelor! what idle 
talk ! 
A second he'll take as it soon.will appear 
So of bachelors Williamson brings up 
the rear. (lives— 
Then wishing these bachelors peaceable 
May they have squaliing babies and 
eg wives 
- Lucretia Mac Tab. 











